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(Continued from last Sunday's Star.)
HT was the evening: of the third

day. Eating and listening to parlor
recitations were the sole benefits
I had thus far derived from Englishsociety. American girls with $5,000to invest could buy a good many

chocolates and attend a number of
high-class vaudeville entertainments
for that. Still. I could see that we

were insidiously attacking society
'much more seriously than from the
standpoint of food and song. The deep
gray eyes of the countess were heavy
with sleep after ,-her big supper, yet
something happened to glue her to her
post. Lady Alice suddenly filled the
doorway through which we were about
to depart. She had on a coronet that
looked like a chafing dish standard
turned upside down. One of the legs
curved out high above her nose, and
from the bottom of its foot flashed a

huge diamond.
Lady Balmoral engaged her in conveisation,in the course of which they

moved toward the lantern-lit garden,
where the countess beckoned me. The
two seated themselves beside a table
Under a tree, and I came up just as

Lady Alice said that her son was goingto Canada. Lady Balmoral made
her customary introduction of "You rememberMiss BrushT* I asked at once
why all of the young men of England
went to Canada. "Is it for pleasure?"
Lady Alice vouchsafed a reply:
"Well, you know what we all need

nowadays!"
*
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Certainly I did! They all needed
money with which to maintain their
diamond headdresses and an ancient
dead glory. 1 said I could not understandwhy more of the young men did
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oot go to the United States, where the
« harices were three to one against

S those of Canada. Lady Alice brightened.Did I know something about
business? Could 1 tell her how her son,
heir to the ancient title, could make
some money? I offered a few suggestionsand gave some addresses in the
United States, which Lady Alice delightedlywrote down with a pencil
on the flap of a used envelope, secured
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T^HE Second In*stallment of a

Remarkable Series,
Recounting the ActualExperiences of
an American Womanin Buying Her
Way Into the EnglishNobility. The
Articles We're Written

Shortly Before
the War Broke Out,
Which Prevented
Miss Brush From
Returning to LondonThree Weeks
After Her Landing
in New York to Arrangea TitledMarriage,But Not to
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from the Earl of Balmoral. My sponsorwas pleased, but advised me not
to be too enthusiastic about my country.
During that same evening we had anotherpiece of luck. Along came a man

so old that he trembled a little. People
shouted their remarks to him because
he did not hear well. He whistled when
he talked because his front teeth were
missing. My sponsor grabbed him for
an introduction to in* "He's a big
catch," she whispered. "An old title
and very rich. You know, the two
things seldorp go together." The beau

accorded me one swift, fleeting glance
and word.
"But I shouldn't think we would be

very interesting to talk to," I objected.
"Oh, yes," she rejoined. "But you'd

soon get used to that."
She had acted on her principle and

was not disappointed. Her pleasure in
her coronet and the roll of the word
lady on servants' lips compensated her

2My
for all of life's little ills, such as the
absence of love and money. Still, she
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some, for her husband was fond of his
family, bore a very honorable title, was
not divorced from his first wife.the
music hall favorite.and therefore held
excellent standing: with the king and
the queen. As for him. if she did not
run him into a public scandal with her
perfectly matter-of-fact business methodsT could not see that he had lost in
his selection of a wife. I always saw
her faculties in play in the managementof a tearoom. She had the orderliness,discretion, persistency and economythat mark the type of efficiency
for such a minor success.
Added to these, she had the supreme

gift of devotion to an idea. She would
do all of the upstairs work with ardor,
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and with the money saved pay three
men to stand in livery at the front
door. She would live on pickles indefinitelyfor the sake of entertaining
Lady Alice once at dinner. She would
stand like a soldier before fire and
take a snubbintr from an older title.
Such qualities in combination are rare,
now that democracy is sweeping the
world, and so I say. since the earl sets
store by his toy of a title he is fortunatein his wife. Without her he might
be living in run-down lodgings or be
engaged in trade. In looking* on the
structure of their glory I was reminded
of a statement we sometimes see now

in the papers: "The scientist kept one ^

of "the cells alive long after the subjecthad ceased to breathe."
*

* *

In spite of my chaperon's diligence T
felt that- we had as yet viewed her socialgroup merely in its large, impersonalaspect. On the fourth day we

tackled it more intimately. We went
to a luncheon at the Ritz. Tt was a

significant occasion for me, because the
hostess had been launched by my patroness.If I were an American heiress
I might one day entertain in the same
way. Lord and Lady Balmoral were
both there, as well as Lord Duffering
and a young girl whom the countess
had been chaperoning all season. The
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countess had changed her dress from
the white cotton one of the five previousdays to a steel blue eharmeuse. 1
always seemed to have seen her clothes
in a department store window and
marked at $40. If this were the originalprice I am sure that she managed
by some ruse to fret them cheaper.
The hostess had the pri'vil®*® or sittingbetween two earls, one or whom

was L«ord Balmoral. The other, I learned,was of the same profession, except
i

}
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that he introduced men. His presence
was what made my chaperon regard
the occasion as important. His title
dated back several hundred years. The
American hostess had the further
privilege of entertaining, at a good
many dollars a plate, a French nobleman,whose title is discounted in Eng-
land: Lady Something-or-Other, her
brother, who achieved no title, and myself.
For $5,000, and another sum, several

times as great, for incidentals. 1 could
work myself up to the position where 1
might sit with a broken-down peer on
either side of me. But being as yet
only the girl with presumably that
much to spend, I could merely sit by a

"Misty" and the youthful son of the
Karl ^>f Balmoral by his music hall
wife. The "Mister" had an impediment
in his speech and the lord's four front
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teeth were missing. The former had
little to say. except about the outrageousfact that we had an American
waiter. He observed indignantly when
the hors d'oeuvre» were served: "This
man says, 'What will you have?' An
English waiter would stand at your elbowall day without uttering a sound."
The lord was so disgusted with me for
my ambitions that he would not say
anything at all.
"They are awfully particular here

about class." observed the "Mister."
"You see, that Frenchman's a duke, but
there he is at the end of the table beloweven you. And these are merely
earls beside the hostess." Then he
swelled up with pride, "But they are
British."

"And, therefore, only to be secured
by purchase?" I added.
He looked so furious that I hastened

to pacify him. "Tell me. can't a hostess
sit by whom she pleases of her guests?"
"Dear me, no! I've taken in the most

awful looking things because they were
duchesses." ,

I thought of the statement in the
point of view of those young women
whom I had counted on the walls of
Eady Balmoral. If they succeeded in
buying themselves a guest list of
broken-down peers they would have to
be bored by them throughout the entertainment,no matter what young and
charming men they might have inducedto come.

it
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But I am giving a false impression. I
am letting it be understood that we

progressed in a serenity undisturbed
by the mention of money. As a matter
of fact, this was the first and the last
subject of discussion at every meeting.
The controversy rose in a crescendo
with the passing of the days, and endedwith the week in a Wagnerian crash.
Forty-eight hours after I made the

first deposit the countess said: "Distent
Even if you don't hear from America
by tomorrow, couldn't you bring me a
little just to help out? I could telephonethrough for your invitation to
t'arleton Terrace, but it's a real favor
and I think I ought to have something."
I took her £10 and resolved that she
should have no more. At the luncheon
just mentioned she asked me to .bring
her some on the following morning,
when we were to go to Henley. 1 said
that we would see, and then appeared
without arty. The countess tnougnt or
nothing: else all day.
We went up by train and motored

from the station in a taxi.a v*ry dirty
one inside and out. A red-faced, courtlyservant of the host's was at the
porte cochere. He saluted and said
"Your lordship" when the men got out.
Lord DufTering had on a straw sailor
that was too small for him. which he
bought in Medicine Hat. The servant
bowed and said: "Will yoiXgo this way,
your lordship? What time will your
lordship have the motor? Very good,
your lordship." He touched his hand to
his head again and again.
For once the countess derived no satisfactionfrom this tribute. Her mind

was voyaging through strange seas of
thought alone. The house was sweetly
dignified and historic. Its brick front ibore a tablet stating that "Herr Wil-
helm 111 rested here on his way to Lon- ]
don, 1688. He received the declaration
of the peers after the withdrawal of
James II." We were just passing this
impressive announcement on our way
into the cool depths of the wide hall.
"If you gave me a check," said the

countess, "you could come to our house
and stay a fortnight. That would be all
right. You know I always have my
money in advance. But I thought you
had such a nice face." She implied that
she did not like It so well as on the
days before. 1

*
*

"Oh, thank you," I answered. We went
into the spacious mansion in silence.
Silently and not very graciously the
countess powdered her nose. The party
took place on the banks of the frhames
a mile from the house. We walked by
twos through the hard, winding path
between the rich green and the rose
gardens. I was with Lord Dufferlng,

hdoi
and the countess whispered converse
with her lord.
A tightly laced, red-faced woman

greeted us. and the countess thanked
her in innuendos for something that I
took to be the invitation which she had
requested for ine. The hostess looked
around in a businesslike way for some
line suitable for me to meet. Her eye
fell on a man from North Carolina. He
talked to me in a pronounced southern
accent, to which I did not listen. The
English were arriving and they commandedmy attention. Tf the countess'
day was shadowed mine was illuminating.I had not as yet seen her socialcircle informally and in the tryoutof an eight-hour association.
A newcomer said. "How do you do?"

as if it were pumped up from somewherein the depths of her. It was followedby a long pause among the

)

group «it which it had been projected,
save for an answering salute from one
woman. Xohodv introduced any one. A
girl who had In some unspecified way
come to know the late arrival approachedand demanded: "Lady Swansdown,did you motor up?"
"Yes," said Lady Swansdown. "We

motored up."
"Dreadfully hawt!"
"O, dreadfully hawt! I think it will

rain."
"Quite so!"
With this the new arrival moved to

another group, where the performance
was repeated. "Hawt!" "Dreadfully

I GERMANY'S SU
S

6(5liJViffT ILK for German babies" Is one

n\wH of the strangest demands or

pleas that have come upon the

people of the United States. Most of
the information coming to the United

rT-r>»n fippmanv and about Ger-

many is confusing and much of it is
contradictory, but the "information"
widely circulated that three million
babies in Germany are starving, or are

threatened with starvation because
there is no milk with which to feed
them, is perplexing in the extreme. It

would seem that almost in one breath
the information comes from German

sources, and sources which might be
reasonably assumed as reliable and
credible, that the British blockade is

barbaVous in that it is starving women

and children, or that it will starve
woipen and children, and that the Britishblockade is farcical, non-effective
and impotent to affect economic' conditionsin Germany. Assurances are repeatedlymade on high German authoritythat food conditions in Germanyare very nearly normal and that
there is no danger of .famine.
An American correspondent of neither

pro-ally .nor pro-German inclination,
and who |s known to all his intimate
friends as a conscientious observer and
a trustworthy cnronicler, in a letter
of late date from Berlin says:
"Germany hates England and clamors

for the vengeance* of heaven, not on accountof anytfiing it has suffered,
which, according to German scientists,
is no more than was good for it, but
because England threatened to starve
it. Really it has never been hungry
since the war began. If its condition
had been at any time so uncomfortable
as the world supposed it to be the war
had then been ended. There is no

scarcity of food in Germany, actually.
That is to say, there now is and has
always been plenty to eat. There has
been only too little of this or that,
made up for by more than enough of
something else."
The surplus food production of Bui-

?aria ana Turxey now is aaaea to me

resources of Germany and AustriaHungary,and the surplus food resourcesof Rumania, Holland, Sweden,
Norway, Denmark and Switzerland are
it the command of the people of the
central powers.

*
* *

Excellent authority has pointed out
that in Germany and Austria the peopleare eating about 15 per cent less
food than normally, but it is also pointedout that they have not reduced their
eating by 15 per cent, because, owing
to rigid methods of regulation, much
waste of distribution is eliminated. It
is announced on the authority of a

neutral commentator that Germany
normally produces 85\per cent of its
own food, leaving only 15 per cent to
be brought in from the outside, but
under ante-bellum conditions there was

fterhaps very nearly 15 per cent waste
n food and also much more food eaten
than was required for sustenance.
So far it Is not clear that the food
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hawt!" "Did you motor up?" "Quite ii
so." Other guests appeared and went 0through the same exercises.
Informality marked the progress of a

events. Lady Bromley proclaimed with l;
solemn determination: "Now Eton's r
going to win. At least, if it doesn't I'll t
take a header into the river!" h
Prom group to group ran exclama- s

tions: "L.ady Bromley taking a neaaer ginto the river!" "Did Lady Bromley ^
say that?" "Very amusing!" "Extr'- gordinary!" "Fancy Lady Bromley tak- ^ing a header into the Thames!" Little
echoes of these comments flew between ®

the groups for an hour, and all day. c

like a refrain in the conversation, one P
heard: "Motored up?" "Sorry we didn't £motor up." "Dusty motoring pp." "To- h

morrow we'll motor up if it doesn't
rain." "Quite so." a

Lady Balmoral looked so distraught
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that the liostess, who took more in- i
terest in her guests than English good I
taste dictates, asked if she would like
zo go in a punt. sne shici mat sue 1

would, and a party was swiftly arrangedin one that put out into the s

river, which was already thick with i

gay assemblages shooting along in i

low. flat boat%. We punted to a place ^

near the goal, and on our return ran s

into a tradesman's barge that was <

filled with brightly colored toy birds ^

and other mascots. A few of them fell <
into the fiver from the force of the i

impact, but as our punt bore the markPPLY

OF MILK f
VNVN .

supply of Germany has been reduced J
even 15 per cent. Shipments of foodstuffsfrom the United States for Ger- (
many and which were formerly landed t

at German ports may now be enteringGermany after being landed at the <

ports of neutral countries having rail (
or Baltic sea connection with Germany.
This claim is made by the English ad- 1

vocates of a tighter blockade of Ger- t

many, and authorities say that the ]
-I ' A.it KtrStatfH
I'litllll la U<J I lie UUl UJ »».vvu .

export statistics.
Jt is said that for the fiscal year i

1914-15 our exports direct to Germany t
decreased $316,000,000. The exports to ^
contiguous countries increased cor- ^
respondingly. American exports to 1

Denmark increased $64,200,000, or more i

than fourfold the total of the preceding 5
year. The exports to Sweden increased
nearly $64,000,000, or more than four- f
fold the total of the previous year. s
The exports to Norway increased $30,- ^
000,000, compared with a previous total x
of $9,000,000. With the similar increase t
to the Netherlands there is accounted \

for two-thirds of the decrease to Ger- o

many, and other scattering increases, cl
it is said, leave no doubt that Germany t
is better supplied than the official r

British statements allow Englishmen
to believe. f

Coming to tlie consideration of a >

shortage of milk for babies, it should t

be remembered that Germany is an ?

agricultural country, that Hungary is >

agricultural and that Austria is also £

agricultural. Switzerland, Denmark, a

Bulgaria, Holland, Norway and Sweden f

are the great dairy countries of the a

world, and thus Germany has access to *

all the supplies of milk that were avail- 3

able to her in time of peace. Holland,
Sweden, Norway and Denmark have been V

remarkably productive exporters of milk a

products in the form of cheese and butter,and these industries are capable
of expansion and probably have been
expanded If there is an increase in the
German demand for milk. t

t

Whistling Jugs of Peru. p
1

THE potters of ancient Peru used to 4
manufacture an ingenious musical

instrument which may very properly ^
be called a whistling jug. In collectionsof ft rt t o 11 i t ias it jq (>gl]pri a ail-

^

vador or silvio. Specimens are ob- ^
tained from the ancient burial places a
of Peru. One of these consists of two a
ca.ses whose bodies are joined one to o

the other, with a hole or opening be- b
tween them. The neck of one of these 0
vases is closed, with the exception of 0
a small opening, in which a clay pipe 1
is inserted leading to^the body of the ii
whistle. The closed neck of this double a
vase is modeled into a representation b
of a bird's head. \
When a liquid is poured into the o

open-necked vase the air is qompressed 6
in the other, and in escaping through g
the narrow opening is forced into the H
whistle, the vibration producing the t<
sounds. 't<
Many of these sounds represent the a

notes of birds; one in the collection at o
the British Museum imitates the notes 1
of the robin or some other member of 3,
the thrush tribe peculiar to Peru.

ngs of a coronet the tradesman apol- w

gized. His flagpole was winged with in
wooden sign advertising*"Swimming

ady. Very amusing." She was a small,
ubber lady, attached to a long tube j
opped with a bulb. When you threw
er into the water and squeezed the ,

tem she swam. Lady Balmoral said ex
he wanted one for her small nephew.
V'e asked the price, and when the man ^
aid it was ;! shillings every one

''

xclaimed: "Ruinous!" "Don't think
»f it!" "Give, him sixpence." The j*
ountess had the rubber lady when she
lassed over this sum. Our punters
tarttfd swiftly down the river, pursued '

iy the tradesman, who collected his *

1111 shillings only after long pursuit "

nd stirring argument. ^
When we put in Lord Balmoral was

ta
M
yc

lis? r r;¥' ':M£R- -
vaiting for us. "I say, Baby!" He m
jegan to pour out a story. h
"Don't tell mother we paid 2 shillings al

'or this!" the countess interrupted. si
The count did not hear. He was be- s]

side himself with mirth. "When the ai
ace ended they stuck up the wrong w
lumber down there at the goal, and b<
ve thought England had won. A man s]
started in a punt down the river to h:
ongratulate them. After he got out l
vhere he couldn't see the stand they tl
changed the number, and I said: 'What
in extr'ordinary joke!' "

Lady Balmoral did not sympathize *

MANY ACMES OF
GMOW NEAF

r? T is very likely a fact that the aver- V

|l age Washingtonian thinks of cot- **

ton, if not as a subtropical plant, ti
:ertainly as one associated with the n<

'sunny south." It seems not to be gen- Qy

irally known that cotton is grown on a ti
.nnaMnroMn nnmmorriul coole in Waall- tl'

niton's.neighbor state of Virginia and
hat Maryland, the parent state of the
District of Columbia, was at one time a B

otton-growing state. The information
s contained in a census report on cot- ^
on production and distribution that in sc

S39 cotton was grown in Delaware, ,n
cc

.laryland, Indiana and Illinois, the last- ^
lamed state alone producing more than di

,000 bales. gi
Under the stimulus of the high prices w
ollowing the civil war, cotton was q
frown to a limited extent in West Virfinia,Nevada, California. Illinois and
*tah, in all of which states its cultivaionsubsequently ceased. New Mexico,
chich produced more than 7,000 pounds
if cotton in 1S59, and afterward aban- t?

loned its culture, has again established ]1
he industry, while California has also

esumedthe cultivation of cotton.
Ks

The production of cotton in Virginia **
las not increased regularly year by r<

ear, but this would be shown also to
>e the case in every other state if the
igures covering a long succ^psion of
ears should be examined, but cotton rn

growing in Virginia has had a modertelysteady upward course. There are .

luctuations due to poor and full crops,
nd the varying price of cotton, which
las exercised its influence on the J"
creage planted. Some years of fairly
arge acreage have been years of small ni

reduction and in years of sinau acregethere has been large production. a'

*.. ti
* * s«

In 1914 the number of acres planted P<

o cotton in Virginia was 45,000 and
he yield in bales was 25,277. This is ^
very small acreage and yield comaredwith the great cotton state of hi

'exas.nearly 12,000,000 acres and
,400,000 bales.but the yield per acre

as considerably larger. In fact, the n<

'irginia yield of cotton to the acre

as larger than the yield in Alabama,
uikansas, Florida, Georgia, Louisiana, m

lississippi and North Carolina. The
verage yield per acre in Virginia was m

bout the same as the average yield
f Oklahoma and South Carolina.
This relation of acres to bales has
een maintained during a long series
f years. In 1913 Virginia planted 47,00acres and raised 24,569 bales; in
912, on the same acreage, 25,499 bales; JH

1911, on 43,000 acres, 31,099 bales, ***

nd in 1910, on 33,000 acres, 16,095
ales. In 1894, a bad cotton year in er
'irginia and a number of other states,
»«iv 13.000 bales were obtained from
1,128 acres, the largest acreage in Vi'riniaof which there is any record.
lighteen hundred and sixty-nine seems
o have been the most disastrous cot- re
Dn year in .Virginia, for in that year,
ccording to government statistics, pa
nly 183 bales were raised, while in
859 the record was 12,727 bales; 1849,
,947 bales, and 1889. 9.124 bales. th
Statistics as to cotton production In a

*
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V h is mood. She was forever thinkcon the fact that for two days she
id received no money from me. T was
adunlly sensing her interpretation of
at original indefinite arrangement
tween us. Since I was an American,
followed that I was rich and a little
mented about English society. By
ery rule of human nature. I would
ve her that $300 for which she had
iked when she found that she could
)t get $3,000. and iu the fall I would
'oduce the Inreer sum in mv real to
eet the king.
We crossed the wide lawn to the
ncheon tables spread upon the green,
id I remarked on the loveliness of
e arbored vistas. "Your people in
tnerica should see you now," she rearked.She meant that they would
ve me any amount of money to susinmy grandeur. "That was L«ady
arsdale who came and sat\ down by
>u quite voluntarily."
I tormented her because I would not
ate definitely what I meant to do.
ftry little had been said about the
irty to meet royalty, and T was not
ire whether she meant to take me.
>o you expect to go to Strawberry
II on Saturday?" I questioned.
'Yes." she answered without saying
he4her 1 could go, too. T did not
low why she was so concerned to
otect royalty from me when she ofredme so freely to her friends. One
ing was certain, however: She would
ke my money if she could get it, and
le would leave me behind on the im>rtantoccasion if she dared. At
ncheon we pursued our separate
ains of thought, and through the long
ternoon, during which the guests
etted one another. At 4 o'clock we
ok our way toward the tables, now
tread for tea, and we were no nearer
1 understanding than at noon.

* *

"Extr'ordinarv!" said the woman

anding on my left against the table,
tea here, and it's 4:30! I'm not

>1ng to wait.
"Well, I'm groin* to wait." retorted a
icond of the invited guests. "I'm not
>ing away from here without my tea!"
"That's the way it was at Lord Smtthin's.Sometimes at 5 o'clock there waa
> sign of tea. We did have such a

ightful time there. He's a very disjreeablehost.always wants things his
vn way. At night he pulls the draw'idgeup, so his guests can't get out.
e's asked us for August to his other
ace. I don't think we could stand It
>r a month. I think we'll go fbr a few
iys, Just to see it. That's why we came
gre.to see the place. It's very his*
>ric. But. my word, it has been tlre>me.They've got one of those Amerlinshere." (Myself.) "Lord Smithson
id one. I said to her: 'What a beautillscarf you have!* She took it off
id gave it to me. It must have cost t
uineas. Extr'ordinary people!"
The day was almost over. Shadows
' high yews stretched themselves out
>ng on the velvet green. Lady Baloralcould control her anxiety no

nger. She came up to me where I
:ood alone, beside the tea table, and
mght my hand as it hung at my side.
STou mail me that check tonight and
e'll fix it up for Strawberry Hill day
rter tomorrow."
Like an apparition.If they were only
aft blue.at that moment appeared
ady Alice. She was arriving for the
eek-end house party. My chaperon,
eedless to say. flagged her attention
rid directed it to me. Lady Alice swept
ady Balmoral a smiling bow, the upardlift of which brought her eyes to
line. A look of remembering came into
er face. Immediately the bow was
bandoned in its incompleteness and the
mile turned into a stony stare. My?onsorhad tried all week to give me
n individuality with her, and now this
as accomplished. Lady Alice rememeredand rejected me. The countess
nook her head in discouragement. She
ad always felt it was a mistake to lat
ady Alice know that I understood anylingabout business and affairs..

ro be continued in next Sunday's Star.)

COTTON
I WASHINGTON
irginia do not appear to extend furlereback than 1839, and the census
atisticians have reported that stasticsof acreage prior to 1879 are
at available.
The cotton area of Virginia extends
er a number of the southeastern counesof the state and westward from
le coast along somewhat more than
le-third the south boundary line of
le state.
The "cotton counties" of Virginia are
runswick, Greensville, Mecklenberg.
ansemond, Norfolk, Southampton and
jssex. Here and there one may see.
course, during the cotton growing

:ason, fields of white blooming cotton
the other southeastern and southern

>unties of Princess Anne, Isle of
'ight, Surry, Prince George, Dinwide,Lunenberg, Halifax and Charlotte.
The number of active ginneries in Viriniain 1914 was 133, and of these 31
ere in Brunswick county, 28 In
reensville and 24 in Southampton.

rhe Emperor and the Pencil.
T would appear from an Incident noportedfrom Vienna that an emperor
not to be trusted with a pencil. Some
me ago, while holding: eourt in the
>yal palace, overlooking the Danube,
rancis Joseph received a Hungarian
lacksniith, who desired to thank his
ajesty for the decoration conferred
pon him in recognition of his having
ivented an agricultural machine.
During the audience the blacksmith
rew from his pocket a photograph of
le emperor, and handing it to his
ajesty, said:
"May T ask your majesty for your
utograph ?"
"I cannot give you my autograph at
le present moment." said Francis Jo»ph,with a smile, "for I have neither
»n nor pencil within reach."
"I have brought a pencil with me,"
lid the smith, handing it to the em»ror.
Francis Joseph thereupon attached
is signature to the photograph and
smissed the smith with a smile and
is customary inclination of the head.
> the emperor's surprise, the smith did
3t retire.
"Js there anything else I can do for
>u?" asked Francis Joseph.
"Yes, your majesty, I am waiting: for
y pencil."
rhe Emperor of Austria-Hungary had
echanically pocketed it, and he reirnedit with a#hearty laugh.

The Container.
) ISHOP COLLINS DENNY said at a
& banquet In Richmond:
"Some of these modern theologians
nbark on the vainest and most futila
searches. Their questions remind me
the little boy.

" 'Pa,* said this little boy, 'do cannllisgo to heaven?'
" 'No, my son, certainly not,* was the
ply.
34 'Well, do missionaries go to heaven,
iV i
" 'Assuredly, my son, assuredly.'
44 'But then, pa," pursued the boy, *but
en. how about when a cannibal eats
missionaryT "
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